128       BULLY BILLY RUMBELOW
I vill do vat you vish, Mistare Rumblebelow." He tried for to grin, but it looked like a frown, As   he   waved his hand  and  the  flag  fluttered down.
"That's right," says brave Billy.    "I'm glad you
agree
To acknowledge Old England as Cock of the Sea. But if you have still the shadow of doubt, We are willing to argue the matter right out. And now let us put to the ruction an end, And look upon each as a sworn bosom friend. They've got tea and s'rimps and some grog down
at Dover, Awaiting for you, so come along over.'*
Choru3
This is the song of Rumbelow, Bully Billy Rumbelow,
Broad in the beam and big in the bows.
Rum he could drink to float a house.
Fill your mug to a farewell rouse! Here's to old Billy Rumbelow!